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visitors give him. At 9 o'clock he came again and played while we
were at supper. It was a great and strange delight to listen to the
music of this Welsh harp. The house was full of the melody of the
beautiful Welsh airs. No wonder when the evil spirit was upon
Saul and when David played upon the harp, that Saul was .refreshed
and was well and that the evil spirit departed from him.

Meantime we walked down to the gardens belonging to the Hotel
on the other side of the road, and sat on the garden seat and river
wall watching 'the cataract flashing from the bridge' and the quiet
stream and pools below the fall dark under the trees opposite and
dimpling with the rising of innumerable fish, in the warm damp
evening. My Father took a fancy to throw a fly, so I got a rod for
him from the billiard marker and he fished till supper time.

After supper I was going to my room to fetch my hat for a stroll
and forgot my number. Going to the door which I thought was
mine I took the precaution to knock before opening and was
answered by a man's voice, coming to the door. Turning in the
dark passage to escape I stumbled over two pair of boots and found
I was invading a room where a man had retired to bed with his wife.

We walked up and down before the Hotel laughing over this
adventure and three of the pretty saucy girls of Llangollen were
driving each other about in a wheelbarrow.

[The diarist returns to Clyro.]

Monday, 19 June

Palmer, the new Cae Mawr gardener, and his wife have moved
down from the Vineyards Cottage to the Old Mill. Mrs. Palmer
could not bear the Vineyards. She said it was so lonely. Miss Bynon,
to whom the cottage belongs, took great exception to Mrs. Palmer
and the fault she found with the cottage. 'Lonely indeed! What
does the lady on the hill want?' asked Miss Bynon. 'She can see my
backdoor/

Tuesday, 20 June
An angel satyr walks these hills.

Wednesday, 28 June

I went to the Walls' new farm house where they have been settled
a week. The two nice girls Lucretia and Eliza were at home and